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Laft  Valentine’s  Day,  to  our  Cottage  he  came. 

And  brought  me  two  Lamhkins  to  witnefs  his  Flame; 

Oh  take  thefelhe  cry ’4.,  thou  more  fair  than  their  Fleece, 
I cou’d  hardly  fay  No;  the'  alham’d  to  fay  Yes. 

3 

Soon  after  one  Noon  as  we  fat  in  the  Grove, 

He  prefs’d  my  hand  hard,  and  in  Sighs  breath'd  his  Love: 
Then  tenderly  alh’d  if  I’d  grant  him  a Kifs, 

I delign’d  to’ve  faidNo but  miftook  and  faid.Ye3. 

4 

At  this  with  Delight  his  Heart  danc’d  in  his  Breaft, 

Ye  Gods  he  cry  d Chloe  will  now  make  me  bleft; 

Come  let’s  to  the  Church  and  Lhare  conjugal  Blifs, 

To  prevent  being  teaz’d, — I was  forc’d  to  fay  Yes  . 

6 

I ne’er  was  lo  pleas’d  with  a Word  in  mv  Life; 

I ne’er  v/as  fo  happy  as  fince  I’m  a Wife; 

Then  take  ye  young  Damfels  my  Counfel  in  This, 

You  mult  all  die  old  Maids  — if  you  will  not  fay  Yes  . 


Mother  eft  tells  rue  iJ{he’  11  have  me  a Nun.  - But  my  Mother  oft  tells  me  {he’ll 
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Don’t  you  think  it  a Pity  a Girl  fuch  as  I 
Shou’d  be  {entenc'd  to  Pray,  and  to  Fait,  and  to  Crv, 
With  Ways  fo  devout  I’m  not  like  to  be  won.. 
And  myHeart  it  loves  Frolic  too  well  for  a Nun. 
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To  hear  the  Men  flatter,  and  promife,  and  {wear. 

Is  a thoufand  times  better, to  me,  I declare; 

I can  keep  myfelf  chafte,  nor  by  Wiles  be  undone. 
Nay  beddes,  Im  too  handfome,I  think  for  a Nun. 

4 

Not  to  love,  nor  be  lov'd.  Oh  I never  can  bear! 

Nor  yield  to  be  fent,to  one  cannot  tell  where- 
To  live  or  to  die  in  this  Cafe  were  all  one. 

Nay  I fooner  wcuM  die,  than  be  reckon’d  a Nun. 

5 

Perhaps,  but  to  teaze  me, {he  threatens  me  fo, 

Im  lure,  were  {he  me,  £he  wou’d  ftoutly  fay  No; 
But.if  {he’s  in  earneft,  I from  her  will  run. 

And  be  married,in  {pite,  that  I mayn’t  be  a Nun. 
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I blufh’d  thePrefent  to  receive. 

And  thank’d  him  o'er  and  o’er; 

When  Toft  he  figh’d,  bright  Fair,  forgive, 

I muft  have  fomething  more: 

One  kind  fweet  Kifs  will  pay  me  belt; 

So  earnestly  he  fought  it, 

I let  him  take  it,Iproteft, 

And  who  aye,  who’ d have  thought  it? 

3 

A Swain  that  woo’d  with  fo  much  Art 
No  Nymph  cou’d  long  Difdain: 

A fecret  Flame  foon  touch'd  my  Heart, 

And  flufh’d  thro'  ev’ry  Vein: 

’Twas  Love  infpir’d  the  pleafing  Change, 
From  his  my  Bofom  caught  it; 

” 'Twas  ftrange,  indeed,‘twas  paffing  ftrange1.” 
And  who  — aye,  who’d  have  thought  it; 

4 

Hark  Hymen  callsl  the  Shepherd  cry’d. 

Let  us, my  Dear,  comply. 

We  Inftant  went,  with  Love  our  Guide, 

And  bound  the  Nuptial  Tie: 

And  ever  fince  that  happy  Day, 

As  mutual  Warmth  has  taught  it. 

We  fondly  Kifs,  and  Sport, and  Play, 

And  who aye,  who’ d have  thought  it? 
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Each  Morning  his  Face  with  what  Pleafure  I Teel 
Not  my  own  at  the  Glafs  is  fo  handfome  to  me; 

I’m  fo  vex'd,  I cou'd  crv,  when  his  Vi  fit  is  o’er. 

Nor  help,  if  I would,  hut  muft  love  more  and  more. 
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He’d  have  me  to  fing  to  him  all  the  Day  long. 

And  fays  mine’s  as  fweet  as  the  Nightingale’s  Song; 
Such  Prailes  as  thefe  I had  never  before; 

I’m  fure  that  he  loves  me,  tho'  him  I love  more, 

4 

When  my  Mother  was  gone, with  refiftleis  a Look, 

He  begg’d  for  one  Kils,  but  how  many  he  took! 

I afk'd  why  fo  free,  who  was  ne’er  fo  before? 

He  blulh'd  and  then  promis’d  to  do  fo  no  more. 

5 

How  I wifh  the  dear  Shepherd  for  Life  were  all  minel 
I (hou’d  have  no  occafion  to  chide  or  to  pine; 

Then  Ha  rry  my  Lips  may  with  Kifses  run  o’er. 

And  1 11  try,  if  it  can  be,  to  love  you  ftill  more  . 
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Pretty  young  Swain,  To  court  me  comes  many  a Mile;  I lid  Him  make  . 


Ip? 


m 0 


ft  r i f r r ^ f i f r 


0 

5 

5 


6 4 


g g 


g g 


4 

2 


ir 


■V 


£ 


P 


For. 

Jin 


i 


it 


hafteback  a _ ^ ga in,  Tho'  I wifll  him  to  ftay  a great  while. 

as 


i 


£ 


g - 


t 


:fe=t 


Pi  anils? 


5 

4 


Per  ^ 
2 


I 


it^rT^xr 


5 


rj — — — — — w — •"  w~9 ^ i ^ 

J r With  all  by  which  Love  is  ex_-preft  He  ftudies  my  Heart  to  be.-gu 


ID-  fc 


-F — F- 


rzzn 


m 


Pianils? 


*g 

4- 


J6  g 5" 

4 4 #3 


#4 


P r 

— f — r — 

f — 

0— 

— 

f 

- p- 

— Nr-1 

V 

— f-  ».l 

p 

rTv 

l-LT^ 

— 

w — 

— 

-d — gUd 

V 

— « 

_1 

■ ■ v-^-  r— 

ile;  I wiih  him  fuc_cefs  I pro te 

i 


i 


ft  But  I 

i 


tell  him  he’ll 


i 


xx 


g 


7 6 


5 -H 

mn 


6 

4r 


i 


3 /4 


^5^- 


\ /4 


1 


nr  if  i J upa 


wait  a great  while. 


•For. 


g g 5 


e^r=fc= 

i — r--rR 

J — 

p;  44 

b -*  o 

-Jt  r " - 

=r-j  ;n 

— 

* — — i— 

-f — * — J— - 
M •“ 

F-  J- 

-0  :||— — 

For. 


11 


2 

He  "brought  me  a Nofegay  to  Day, 

And  vow’d  ’twas  more  Pleafure  than  Toil; 

I took  it,  I fafely  can  fay. 

And — I let  him  not  afk  a great  while. 

He  begg’d  me  to  grant  him  a Kifs, 

So  earneft  he  made  me  to  fmile; 

Have  done,  I cryd,  fie, ’tis  amifs  1 
But  — I wifh’d  it  to  laft  a great  while. 

3 

He  teHs  me  I ought  to  he  kind. 

That  Time  all  my  Beauties  will  foil; 

I crofs  him,tho'  quite  of  his  Mind., 

For I love  him  to  talk  a great  while. 

I think  fuch  iweet  Things  he  has  faid. 

My  Coynefs  at  laft  he  wiH  fpoil: 

And  when  he  once  afks  me  to  wed, 

Oh  — i’ll  not  live  a Maid  a great  while . 
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Shall  a Woman’s  goodnefs  move 
Me  to  periih  for  her  Love: 

Or  her  worthy  merits  known. 
Make  me  quite  forget  my  own. 

Be  (he  with  that  goodnefs  bleft, 
As  may  merit  Name  the  beft. 

Yet  if  (he  be  not  fuch  to  me. 
What  care  I how  good  {he  be  . 


3 

Be  (he  good,  or  kind,  or  fair,  . 
I will  never  more  defpair: 

If  (he  love  me,  this  believe 
I will  die  'ere  {he  {hall  grieve, 
if  {he  {light  me  when  I woo, 

I will  fcorn  and  let  her  go: 

So  if  {he  be  not  fit  for  me. 
What  care  I for  whom  {he  be. 


15 


s~k  ^ 1 ^ ^ m mTm 

p r 

T 

T7 

~ i — [— i *n  r — 

p ~ 

A A ..-CT^.- 

yr~ 

• 

• » # . ^ ~T7rU JTr 

TT- 

i w 

1 m 9 

! # 

_jp_  • 4— 

nv\ 

J 

m 

/ ri  fe3 

^ n i 

\ 

r 

-J 

# • - 

w 

t 1 / 



— *» . 

r~r 

W 

1 

J ^ - 0 

) 

w 

i 7 — 

H « 

' p -p 

L 9 _ ' 

F 91 

7 • ~ 1 — 

i ^ ..J • 

u 3 : 

i - • m 

con  voce 

» 

z*<^~ 

=# 

— 

-*  f 

j"  JB'  «“#  ' J) 

f— 

1 

= 

- F -F- 

p- 

-P=?= 

r * r 1 

L j E 

— — -l « — a - 

J 

6 

4 

5 

3 

As 

— 1 — f — 

Chloe  fat  fl 

lelter'd  ancl 

L— 1— — * — 
sreath’d  the  cool  Air, 

1 

1 L.  - j W. 

\ 

whileMulic  enliven'd  the 

i*_ 

1 

1 ; 

^7» 

• 

4L__J 

=C 

— f- 

t# m J # 

_4-_  ^:..p.  w ■ 

V4 

Pia- 

• 

t= 

T-f -+- 

o 1 r r r j 

16 


I 


V 


2 

Oh, what,  {ays  the  Youth,  muft  thy  Beauty  fo  gay 
Diftract  us  at  once  and  invite? 

Embrace  ev’ry  rapture,  left  Time  make  a prey 
Of  that  which  was  meant  for  delight. 

When  Age  has  crept  round,  and  thy  Charms  wrinkled  o'er. 
What  Lover  for  Chloe  will  Ugh? 

But  ftill  all  her  Anfwer  was  teaze  me  no  more, 

111  never,  no  never  comply  . 

3 

He  {wore, by  young  Cupid,  no  other  he'd  prize. 

His  flame  was  fo  ftrong,  and  fincere: 

Soon  fofteft  intelligence  {hot  from  her  Eyes, 

And  conquer'd  his  doubt  and  his  fear: 

My  joys  (hall  be  fecret,  enraptur’d  he  cry'd. 

Ah,  Chloe  be  gentle  and  good. 

The  fair  one  grew  kinder,  and  fighing  reply’d. 

Id  fain  die  a Maid  if  I cou’d. 


End  of  the  SdVerfe 
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I have  feen  him  tut  once,  ’tis  e _nou|'h  to  have  i^n,  For  I like  him  beyond  all  the 
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How  fweet  was  his  Converfe  the  live  long  Day  thro  1 
So  many  bleft  Minutes  I ne’er  before  knew: 

Might  I have  my  fond  wifh  they  fhou’d  come  o'er  again— 

I ne’er  thought  that  there  liv’d  in  the  World  fuch  a Swain. 

3 

Without  flatt’ring  he  pleas'd,  without  rudenefs  was  free. 
How  he  look’d,  and  was  civil  to  none  hut  to  mel 
His  words  when  we  parted  I think  on  with  pain, 

’’Adieu ’till  I fee  you  dear  Sally  again.” 

4* 

And  now  he  talks  of  me  the  Shepherds  among, 

I’m  the  praife  of  his  Wit,  and  the  theme  of  his  Tongue; 
If  he  thus  fhou'd  run  on, ’twill  alarm  all  the  Plain, 

And  Scandal  won’t  let  him  come  near  me  again. 
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Kind  Fortune  foon  throw  him  this  once  in  my  way, 

Then  i’ll  know  all  his  Thoughts,  and  hear  allhe  can  fay: 
If  we  can’t  have  each  other,  I will  not  complain, 

But  we  ne'er  from  that  moment  will  meet  once  again. 
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ns  Delight;  Suffer  not  thy  Charms  to  fade.  Far  remov'd  from  mortal  fight: 
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Haften  to  the  Tbwn  a -way.  Join  the  lovely  and  the  Gay. 
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Mifs  S teven  Ton. 

Here  Alexis  let  me  live 

Free  from  Danger,  free  from  Str  ife; 

Here  the  fruitful  Seafons  give. 

All  that  can  emhellifh  Life. 

Here  I learn  from  ev’ry  Flow’r 
To  improve  the  coming  Hour. 

Mifs  Stevenfoi 
Here  in  Innocence 
I can  love  and  live 
Here  the  hreath  of 
Mufic  here  on  ev’ry 
Here  alone  I wifh  t 
. _ While  my  gentle  Sw 


Mr.  Lowe. 

At  thy  faithfull  Lovers  call, 
Hafte  to  Town  thou  Nymph  divine; 
There  to  lead  the  fprightly  Ball,  . 
And  in  fplendid  Courts  to  fhine;  . 
Mufic  (hall  the  Joys  improve. 

And  awake  thy  Soul  to  Love. 

fecure. 
with  Thee; 

Air  is  pure. 

Tree; 
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ain  is  mine. 
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Let  us  then  myLove  a — gree  to  di vide  the  chec-  - quer’d 
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Virtue  ever  (afe  re  - mains, Or  in  Gouts  or  on  the  Plains. 
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